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Hiya gang. Let’s open the coffin grab an ice-cold skull and get 
this ball rollin’. Welcome boys and ghouls to a bloodictting- 
Northstar's very first issue of SLASH. This #1 positively drips with 
mayhem, so make sure you keep it away from any heart paticnts or 
elderly relatives, unless you want to show them, and that’s none of 
our business. But, if you decide to, make sure you send us a letter 
and a photograph detailing the results. Maybe we can use it for a 
Story... 


And storics we got! Opening this festering issue is none other 
than one of comicdom’s bad boys, the grossly talented Jim O’ Barr, 
with a delightfully deranged dity entitled Blood Rape Of The Lust 
Ghouls. This is chocked full of blood, sex, and movies, three of 
life’s simpler pleasures. Man 0 man, don’t tell me that domestic 
pressures Iead to decapitation or Pll never get married. And not just 
cuz nobody likes me, either. 


Next up, Mort Castle and Mark A. Nelson sweeten the pot with 
timely little ode to police brutallity, Music On The Bridge. See? 
Don’t say that we here at Northstar don’t have a social conscious, 
cuz we do... which reminds me, did you know that the L.A.P.D. 
have changed their motto on the side of their squad cars from “To 
serve and protect”? Ya, they now read “We treat you like a King.” 


For your next selection may we please present a charming 
collection of beautifully rendered masterpieces by that shy, retiring, 
gentle artist, Tommy Pons. Young Mr. Pons’ graphic depictions of 
blood crazed, slavering, monster-fanged beasts and half-naked 
women are truly an estatic experiance for the eyes- and what ever 
clse you decide to connect them to! Be sure to look for the 
Werewolf Portfolio coming soon from Northstar- a must have for 
all you shock horror fans, that’ also makes great gifts for all the 
loved ones you cherish. And I mean that. 


...And for dessert, a little teaser that’s sure to wet the old appctite 
for destruction. Next issue, we begin the first of Northstar’s New 
Breed, Zeitgiest, an on going series by Jim O’ Barr! This is just the 
uip of the bloodberg, believe me. Over the next few months, 
Northstar’s going supernova! We’ve got more gorific surprises and 
new directions to smack you in the face with that you won’t know 
what hit you. Remember, Northstar pulls no punches! Say, how’s it 
feel to be a victim? 
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AVAILABLE FROM YOUR RETAILER OR DIRECTLY FROM COMICO. 
2551 N. CLARK STREET, CHICAGO, IL 60614 


Kelley Jones 
Portfolio 


Best known from his work 
on Sandman, Batman- 
Dracula hard cover, Aliens, 
Grim Jackand Deadman, 
the very popular and 
talented Kelly Jones breaks 
loose with his first portfolio 
from Comico! Kelly has 
chosen this format to 
introduce five new 
stunningly original 
characters to his many 
fans. These 11"x 12" color 
prints have never before 
been available. as a bonus, 
receive all four Kelly Jones’ 
Monolith covers and the 
first Elementals cover he 
ever created. Scheduled to 
ship this summer ‘92. 
Order your prints today! 
Total of 10 prints ina 
protective portfolio. 
Attractively priced at 
$19.95 
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A cold razor drawn swiftly across the tongue 
A sliced eyeball in an old movie 
Faded white scars across a pale wrist 


Steaming wounds shining like jewels 
in a setting of glass, chrome and snow 


A red leather skirt cut from hip to knee 
A shocking wet fire at the back of one's neck 
| The whistle of a whip before striking secret flesh 
A sharp sudden pain before pleasure begins 
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Werewolf! 
Tommy Pons 
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